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the gradations of preferment, and win the higher prizes.
But ' the many fail, the one succeeds/ holds no less true
at the Medreseh than at the Palace of the Sleeping
Beauty or the London Inns of Court.

No traveller through the inlands of the Levant but
must have met on his way more than one band of these
thinly-clad, pale-faced youths, wending slowly on their
long foot journey to some distant but renowned centre of
learning, half pilgrims, half beggars, and more than half
starved and wearied out. ' There is no god but God/
' I bear witness that there is no god but Grod/ lay
gasping one whom we ourselves once, on a hot summer
day among the dusty hills of Southern Anatolia, found
by the road-side dying of sheer exhaustion, amid half-
a-dozen companions, travelling students like himself,
unable to afford him any help but the support of their
own lean arms and the repeated assurance of Paradise.
One of our attendants hastened to fill a leathern cup
from a neighbouring fountain, and put it to the mouth
of the lad, if that might revive him. * There is no god
but God/ repeated he, as the water he vainly tried to
swallow trickled back from his lips ; a few instants
later he was dead. We rode on to give the news at
the nearest village, and in its cemetery he now rests.

It should also be noted in favour of the ' Molla' class,
that however questionable their career and deteriorating
its 'effects in after life, their first rise is, with rare
exceptions, the result of honest merit and sheer hard
work. A poor student, the son most often of some
nameless peasant or shopkeeper, seldom inherits patron-
age, nor can he afford to purchase it. Hence, unlike
the typical * Stamboollee/ the first 'ply' given to his
character is an upright one ; nor is it always effaced by
all the later oblique foldings of a career which offers
every incentive to iniquity and corruption. Besides,